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Thefoundation of tke folloming Story will be found partly 
in the account of the Mutiny of the Bounty in the South 
Seas (in 1789) andpartly in '* Marineres Account qf the Tonga 
Islands" 



THE ISLAND. 



CANTO I. 



I. 



Thb moming watch was come ; the Vessel lay 

Her course^ and gently ihade her liquid way ; 

The cloven billow flashed from off her prow 

In fiirrows foimed by that majestic plough; 

The waters with their world were all before 5 

Behind, the South Sea's many an islet shore. 

The quiet night^ now dappling, 'gan to wane, 

Dividing darkness from the dawning main ; 

The dolphins, not uncotiscious of the day, 

Swam high^ as eager of the Coming ray ; 10 

The Stars from broader beams began to cf eep, 

And lift their shining eyelld« from the deep 5 

The sail resumed its lätely shadowed white. 

And the wind fluttered with a freshening flight ; 
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The purpling ocean owns Ihe conung 8un^ 
But ere be break — a deed is to be done. 



n. 

The gallant Chief within bis cabin slept, 
Secure in those by whom the watch was kept : 
His dreams were of Old England's welcome shore, 
Of toils rewardedy and of dangers o'er ; 
His name was added to the glorious roll 
Of tbose who search the storm-surrounded Pole. 
The worst was over, and the rest seemed sure. 
And why sbould not bis slumber be secure ? 
Alas ! his deck was trod by unwilling feet. 
And wilder bands would hold the vessel's sheet ; 
Young hearts, which languished for some sunny isle, 
Where summer years and summer women smile ; 
Men without country, who, too long estranged, 
Had found no native home, or found it changed^ 
And^ half uncivilized^ preferred the cave 
Of some soft savage to the uncertain wave — 
The gushing fruits that Nature gave untilled ; 
Tlie wood without a path but where they willed ; 
The field o'er which promiscuous plenty poured 
Her hom ; the equal land without a lord ; 
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The wiah, — ^which ages have not yet subdüed 

In man — ^to have no master save his mood ; 

The Earth, whose nüne was on its face, unsold 

The glowing sun and produce all its gold ; 40 

The freedom which can call each grot a home ; 

The general garden, where all steps may roam, 

Where Nature owns a nation as her child^ 

£xidting m the enjoyment of the wild ; 

Their shells, their fiiiits, the only wealth they know ; 

Their unexploiing navy, the canoe ; 

Their sport, the dashing breakers and the chase ; 

Their strängest sight, an European &ce : — 

Such was the country which these strangers yeamed 

To see again, a sight they dearly eamed. 50 



IIL 



Awake, bold Bligh ! the foe is at the gate ! 

Awake ! awake I ^Alas 1^ it is too late ! 

Fiercely beside thy cot the mutineer 
Stands, and proclainis the reign of rage and fear. 
Thy limbs are bound, the bayonet at thy breast, 
The hands, which trembled at thy voice, arrest ; 
Dragged o'er the deck, no more at thy command 
The obedient heim shall veer, the sail expand ; 
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Tbat savage spirit» which would luU by wrath 

Ils desperate escape finom dütfs path, 60 

Glares round tbee, in tbe scarce believing eyes 

Of tbose wbo fear tbe Chief thef sacrifice ; 

For ne'er can man bis conacience all BasvBge, 

Unless be drain tbe wine of passion, rage. 



IV. 



In vain, not silenced by Übe eye of death, 

Tbou cairst tbe loyal witb tby menaced breath 

Tliey come not ; they are few, »nd; overawed, 

Must acquiesce while stemer hearts aßplaud. 

In vain thou dost demand tbe cause 5 a curse 

Is all tbe answer, witb tbe tbreat of worse. 70 

Füll in tbine eyes is waved tbe glittering blade^ 

Close to tby tbroat tbe pointed bayonet laid^ 

Tbc levelled muskets circle round tby breast 

In bands as steeled to do tbe deadly rest. 

Tbou dar'st tbem to tbeii* worst^ eisclaiming, " Fire !" 

But tbey wbo pitied not could yet admire; 

Some lurking remnant of tbeir fbrmer awe 

Restrained tbem longer than tbeir broken law ; 

Tbey would not dip tbeir souls at once in blood, 

But left tbee to the mercies of tbe flood. 80 
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V. 



^^ Holst QUt tfae boat!" was uow (he leader's cry ; 

And wbo dare answer ^^ No^' to Motiny^ 

In the first dawQiDg of the drunken bom, 

The Saturnalia of unhoped-for power P 

The boat is lower'd wiäi all the hadte of hate, 

With its sligbt plauk betweai thee and thy &te ; 

Her only cargo euch a scant supply 

As promise^ the death thdr bands deny; 

And just enougb of water and of bread 

To keep, some.days, the dyiBg from thedead: 90 

Some cordage, canvas, sails, and lines, and twine, 

But treasures all to Hennita of the brine, 

Were added after, to the eamest prayer 

Of those wbo saw oo hope save sea and air ; 

And last; that trembllng vassal of the Pole, 

The feeling compass, Navigati(Hx's Soul. 



VI. 

• 1 • ■ .... 

And now the self-eleoted Chief finds tone 

To stun the first sensatioH öf bis crime. 

And ndse it in bis followei*s — '^ Ho I the bowl l" 

Lest passion sbould return to reason's shoal. 100 
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• 

Bio Awäbl a liiHMl psA to 



Aadnchdie 

Abu <1i jihhI uk anlieft vidi 

** Hub»! far Olaheüer «w die 

Baw stnnge nch ihaMi frm sow of Malier' 

The gende iibHly md dir gcnbl soO, 

11k firiendlj hevts tiip fieasts widioot m toi, 

Tbe oonrteiNB mnmcfs buiinMi mfccMUgiil;, 

llie wesldi mihoarded, ad dw love laboogte 110 

Coald diese hsve danns far mdcgt ata Iwf s drnrcii 

Befefe die mast by ererjr wind of Hesven? 

Aod DOW, eren now prepued widi odm^s woes 

To eam nuld Vutne's TBin deaie, repoee? 

AI»! such isour natore! allbutaim - 

At die sanie end by padiways not die same; 

Onr meaos^ our biith, oor nadon, and mar name, 

Onr fbriuue, temper, even oor oulwanl frame^ 

Are fiur more potent o'er onr yidding day 

- •-« 
Than angbt we know beyond our litde day. 190 

Tet still there wbispers tbe small voiee ^tbm, 

Heard tbrougb Gain's silence, and o'er Glory's din : 

Wbatever creed be taugbt or land be trod, 

Man's conscience U tbe oracle of God ! 
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vn. 

The launch is erowded with the &ithfiil few 

Who wait iheir Chie^ a melancfaoly crew : 

But some remaiaed reluctant on the deck 

Of that proud vessel — no w a moral wreck — 

And Tiewed their Captain's &te with piteous eyes ; 

While others scoffed his augured miseries, 130 

Sneered at the pro&pect of his pigmy sail, * 

And the slight.bark so laden and so frail. 

The tender NautUus who steers his prow, 

The sea-bom sülor of his shell canoe^ 

The ocean Mab, die fioly of the sea, 

Seems fiur less fragile, and alas ! more free ! 

He, when the lightning^^winged Tornados sweep 

The surge, is safe^-his port id ia the deep — 

And triumphs o'er the Armadas of mankind, 

Which sbake the world, yet cnimble in the wind. i 140 



VIII. 

When all was now prepared, the vessel clear 
Which hüled lier master in the mutineer«^ 
A Seaman, less obdurate than his mates, 
Sbewed the vain pity which but irritates ; 



i. » 
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Watched bis late Chieftain with exploring eye, 

And told, in signs, repentant sympathy ; 

Held the moist sbaddock ta bis pM'^^ed mMtli, 

Which feit exhaustioo's deep and Utter droathr 

But soon observed, this goardian wa» withdrawn^ 

Nor fiirther Mercy ckmds. rd>ellioii'» dawit» I5d 

Tben forward stepped the bold snd ftMrard hof 

His. Chief had cherished only to destroy:^ 

And pointing to the faelpless prew beneatfa^ 

Exclaimed, ^^ Depart at ooce t delajr is^ deotb V* 

Yet then, even then, bis feefings eeased not a^t i 

In that last moment could a word reeaB 

hemorse for the black deed as yet half done. 

And what he hid from maay shewed to o»e s 

When Bligbifiu steiu vepfoack demonded wfaere* 

Was now his gratefid sense oi formei; eaarei^ MO 

Where all his hopes to see his name aspire 

And blazon Britainfs tboasaoidf glorios higher? 

His feverish lips thus broke their gloomy spell, 

« Tis that ! ^tis that ! I am iu Hell ! in Hell !" 

No more he said; but urging to the bark 

His Chief, commiM bim tor hj^iragikc aih r 

These the sole acc^mtei fircnofli Ua tongua: OtAtML^ 

But volumes lurked balow bis» fiesce üxamML 
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IX. 



The arctic sun vom broad above tbe wave ^ 

The breeze now sunk, iiaw wfaispered üüm hi» caf e ; )70 

As on the iEolian harp^ his fitful wings 

Now swelled^ noir ftuttered o'er his oceaa stringSv 

With slow^ despairing oar tbe abandoiied skiff 

Ploughs its drear progress to the scaree-ee^i cliff^ 

WUch lifts its peak » cloud above tbe raain : 

l^at boat and ship shall never meet again I 

But His not mine to teil their tale of grief^ 

Their constant peril and their scant relief ; 

Their days of danger^ and their nig^ts of pain f 

Their manly couvage evea when. deemed i» vau»f t89 

The sapping fammev reodeFing sean?e a sm 

Known to his mother in theskefeton; 

The ills that lessened still thek litde stof»^ 

And starved eyen Hunger tili he wrung no mornf 

The varying frowüa and &YOinrs of the deep^ 

That now almost engulphs^ then Lcatiss to-creep* 

With crazy oar and ahatteved strength along' 

Thd tide that yield» selnct&nt tOi the stvong f 

The incessant fever- o£ that arid tliivs<r 

Which Modaons^ asia^weH^ tbe elMds Ümit boi^ 190^ 
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Above tbeir naked bones, and feels delight 

In the cold drenching of the stormy night, 

And fix>m the outspread canvas gladly wrings 

A drop to moisten Life's all gasping Springs ; 

The savage foe escaped, to seek again 

More hospitable shelter fix>m the msini 

The ghastly spectres which were doomed at last 

To teil as true a tale of dangers past^ 

As ever the dark annals of the deep 

Disclosed for man to dread or wonian weep. 200 



X. 

We leave them to iheir &te, but not unknown 

Nor unredrest ! Revenge may have her own : 

Roused discipline ak>ud proclaims theu* cause. 

And injured navies iirge their broken laws. 

Pursue w^ on his tnick. the mutmeer, 

Whom distant vengeanee had not taught to fear. 

Wide o'er the wave— away ! away! away! 

Once more his eyes shall huil the welcome bay ; 

Once more the happy shores without a law 

Receive the oudaws whom they latdy saw; 210 

Nature, and Natm^'s Goddccs Woman— rwoos 

To lands where, save their conscience, none accuse; 
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Wehere all partake the earth without dispute, 

And bread itself is gathered as a fruit ; ^ 

Wliere none contest the fields, the woods, the streams : — 

The Goldless Age, where Gold disturbs no dreams, 

hihabits or inhabited the shore, 

Till Europe taught them better than before, 

Bestowed her customs, and amended theirs, 

But left her vices also to their heirs. 220 

Away with this ! behold them as they were, 

Do good with Nature, or with Nature err. 

" Huzza I for Otaheite !" was the cry, 

As stately swept the gallant vessel by. 

The breeze Springs up ; the lately flapping sail 

Extaids its arch before the growing gale ; 

In swifter ripples stream aside the seas, 

Which her bold bow flings off with dashing ease. 

Thus Argo ploughed the Euxine's virgin foam ; 

But those she wafted still looked back to home — 230 

These spum their country with their rebel bark, 

And fly her as the raven fled the ark ; 

And yet they seek to nestle with the dove, 

And tarne their fiery spirits down to love. 234 



* The now cekbrated bread fruit, to transplant which Captain Bhgh's 
pedition was undertaken. 

END OF CANTO FIRST. 



THE ISLAND. 19 



CANTO IL 



I. 

How pleasant were the songs of Toobonai,* 

When summer's sun went down the coral bay ! 

Come^ let us to tbe islet*s soitest shade, 

And hear the warbling birds ! the damsels said : 

The wood-dove from the forest depth shall coo, 

Like voices of the gods from Bolotoo 5 

We'll cuU the flowers tliat grow abovetbe dead, 

For these most bloom where rests the warrior's head; 

And we will sit in twilight*s face, and see 

The sweet moon glaneing through the tooa tree, 10 

The Ipfty accents of whosesighing bough 

Shall sadly please us as we lean below ', 

Or climb the steep^ and view the surf in vain 

Wrestle with rocky giants o'er the main, 



* The fiist tbree sections are taken from an actual song of tbe Tonga 
Isländers^ of which a prose translation is given in Mariner's Account of the 
Tonga Islands. Toobonai is not however one of them ; but v^as one of those 
where Christian and the mutineers took refuge. I have altered and added^ 
but bare retained as mudi as possible of the origini^. 
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Which spuni in columns back tbe baffled spray. 

How beautiful are these ! how happy they, 

Who, from the toil and tumult of their lives, 

Steal to look down where nought but Ocean strives ! 

Even he too loves at times the blue lagoon. 

And smooths his ruffled mane beneath the moon. 2^ 



IL 

Yes — from the sepulchre we'll gather flowers, 

Then feast like spiritd in their promised boWers, 

Then plunge and revel in the rolling surf, 

Then lay cur limbs along the tender torf, 

And, wet and shining from the sportive toil, 

Anoint onr bodies with the fragrant oil. 

And plait our garlands gathered from the grave. 

And wear the wreaths that Sprung from out the brave. 

But lo ! night comes, the Mooa wooes us back, 

The sound of mats aris heard along our track ; 30 

Anon the torchlight dance shätl fling its sh^h 

In flashing mazes o'er the Marly's green ; 

And we too will be there 5 we too recal 

The memory bright with many a festival, 

Ere Fiji blew the shell of war, when foes 

For the first time were wafted in canoes. 
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^Isis ! for them tbe flowar of mankind bleeds | 

^^&£i9 ! for them our fields are rank with weeds : 

Pc^rgotten is the raptur^^ or imknown, 

öf wandering with the moon and love alone. 40 

Änt be it so : — they taught us how to wieM 

The club, and rain our arrows o'er the field ; 

^ow let them reap the harvest of their ai't ! 

But feast to-night ! to-morrow we depart. 

Strike up the dance^ the cava bowl fill high, 

Drain every drop ! — to-morrow we may die. 

In Summer gai'ments be our limbs arrayed ; 

Around our waists tbe Tappa's white display'd ; 

Thick wreaths shall form our Corona!, like Spring's, 

And round our necks shall glßnce the Hooni strings ; 50 

So shall their brighter hues contra^t thß glow 

Of the dusk bosoms that beat bigh below. 



ffl. 



But now the dan^e i§ o'er — y^^ stay awhile ; 
Ahy pause ! nor yet put out the social smile. 
To-morrow for the Mooa we depart, 
But not to-night-««to-pight is for tbe heart. 
Again bestow the wreaths we gently woo, 
Ye young enchantresses of gay Licoo! 
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How lovely are your forms I how every sense 

Bows to your beauties, softened, but intense, 60 

Like to the flowei's on Mataloco's steep^ 

Which fling tbeir fragrance fiur atbwart the dcep : 

We too will See Licoo ; but — oh ! my heart — 

What do I say ? to-morrow we depart 



IV. 



Thus rose a song — the harmony of times 

Before the winds blew Europe o'er these climes. 

True, they had vices — such are Nature's growth — 

But only the Barbarian's — ^we have both : 

The sordor of civilization, mixed 

With all the savage which man's &11 bath fixed. 70 

Who hath not seen Dissimulation's reign^ 

The prayers of Abel linked to deeds of Cain ? 

Who such would see, may from bis lattice view 

The Old World more degraded than the New,— 

Now new no more, save where Columbia rears 

Twin giants, bom by Freedom to her spheres, 

Where Chimborazo, over air, earth, wave, 

Glares with bis Titan eye, and sees no slave. 
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Such was this ditty of Traditioa's days, 

Whicb to the dead a lingering fiune conveys 80 

Id song^ where Farne as yet hath left no sign 

Beyond the sound^ whose charm is halfdivine^ 

Which leaves no record to the sceptic eye, 

But yields young History all to harmony ; 

A boy Achilles, with the Centaur's lyre • 

In band, to teach bim to surpass bis sire. . 

For one long-cberished ballad's simple stave, 

Rung from the rock, or mingled with tbe wave, 

Or from the bubbling streamlet's grassy side, 

Or gathering mountain echoes as they glide, 90 

Hath greater power o'er each true beait and ear, 

Than all the columns Conquest's minions rear; 

Invites, when Hieroglypbics are a theme 

For s^es* labours or the student's di'eam ; 

Attracts, when History's volumes are a toU, — 

The first, the fresbest bud of Feeling's soll. 

Such was this rüde rhyme — ^rhyme is of the rüde — 

But such inspired the Norseman's solitude, 

Wbo came and conquer'd; such, wherever rise 

Lands whicb no foes destroy or civilize> 100 
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SxUt : and wfaat can our accomplished art 

Of varse do more than reach tbe awakened heart ? 



VI. 



And sweedy now tfaose untauglit mekktte» 

Broke the luxuriousr silenee of the ridtes, 

The sweet siesta of a summer day^ 

The tropic aftemoon of Toobonai, 

When every flower was bk)0iii, itfid Idr was baldii 

And the first breath began to stir tbe palniy 

The first yet voiceless wind to urge tfie wäre 

All gently to re&esh the thh'sly oave, 110 

Where sat the songstresd with the ntirnüger hojy 

Who taught her passion^s^desolating joy^ 

Too powerfiil over every heart^ but most 

O'er those who know not how it may be kltl$ 

O'er those who, bummg in the new-bom ftre^ 

Like martyrs revel in their funeral pyre^ 

With such devotion to their extacy, 

That life knows no such rapture as to die r 

And die they do ; for effiüdy life has nougfat 

Matched with that burst of natture, even in dioiight ; 190 

And all our dreams of better life äbove 

But close in one etemal gushr of love. 
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VIl. 

Tbere säte tbe getitle savage of the wUd^ 
lu growtb a wemaBf though in years a child, 

As childhood datei» wiäiin our colder elime^ 

« 

Where nought i» lipened n^idly save crime; 

The infant of an infant world^ as^ure 

From Nature^ovely^ warm, and preinatw« $ 

Dusky like Night, but Ni§^t with all her stari^ 

Or cavem sparkling witb its native. spart ; 180 

With eyes that wope a language and a «pdl, 

k form like Aphrodite's in her sbell ; 

Wilh all her loves aroimd her on the deep, 

Voluptuous as the first iq)proaeh of sleep } 

Yei füll of life — ^for through her tropic cheek 

The blush would make its way, and all but speak ; 

The sun-bom blood suf^^d her neck, and threw 

O'er her clear nut-brown skin a lucid hue, 

Like coral reddening through the darkened wave, 

Which draws the diver to the crimson cave. 140 

Such was this daughter of the Southern Smi, 

Herself a biUow in her a^rgies^ 

To b^ar the bark of others^ happiness, 

Nor fiöel a sorrow tili tbeir joy grew IeM< - 
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Her wild and warm yet fiuthful bosom knew 

No joy like what it gave ; her hopes ne'er drew 

Aught firom experience, that chill touchstone, whose 

Sad proof reduces all things firom their hues : 

She feared no iU^ because she knew it not, 

Or what she knew was soon — too soon— foi^t : 150 

Her smiles and tears had passed, as ligfat winds pass 

O'er lakes, to rüffle, not destroy, their glass, 

Whose depths nn^earch'd, and fountains from the hUl, 

Restore their sur&ce, in itself so still, 

Until the earthquake tear the Naiad's cave, 

Root up the spring, and trample on the wave. 

And crush the living waters to a mass, 

The amphibious desart of the dank morass ! 

And must their fate be hers ? The eternal change 

But grasps humanity with quicker ränge ; 160 

And they who fidl, but &11 a^ worlds will fall, 

To rise, if just, a spirit o'er them au. 



VIII. 

And who is he? the blue-eyed northem child 
Of isles more known to man, but scarce less wild ; 
The fidr-haired oflFspring of the Hebrides, 
Where roars the Pentland with its whirling seas; 
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Rocked in his 4Smdiie by the ro6rmg witld^ 

The tempest-bom in body and in mind, 

His young eyes opening on the ocean-fo^n, • 

Xlsd from that möment deemed the deep his holne, ' 170 

The giant comrade of his pensive tMod», 

The sharer of his craggy solitudei^^ 

The only Maitor of his youth, wh^e'er 

His bark was bonie ; the spoit of wave and air; 

A careless thing, who placed his choice in Chance, 

Nurst by the legends of his land's romance; 

Eager to hope, but not less firm to bear, 

Acquainted with all feelings saye de^pair. 

Placed in the Arab's clime, he would have been 

As bold a royer as the sands have seen, 180 

And braved their thirst with as enduring lip 

As Ishmael, wafted on his desart-ship * ; 

Fixed upon Chili's shore, a proud Cacique ; 

On Hellas' mountains, a rebellious Greek ; 

Born in a tent, perhaps a Tamerlane ; 

Bred to a throne, perhaps unfit to reign. 



* The '^ ship pf the desart'' is the Oriental figure for the camel or drome- 
dary ; and they deserve the metaphor well, the former for his endurance, the 
latter for his swiftness. 



96 TII9 ISJUANP; 

For the same soul tbat reods its puth, to sway» . 

If reared to such, caa find no fiirtber pr^y 

Beyond itself, aiul must retrace its way, f 

Plunging for pleasure into paia ; tbe same 199 

Spirit whicli made a Nero, Rome's wprst shame, 

A. humbler State and discipliae of beart 

Had formed bis glorious jiamesake's counterpart i t 

But grant bis vices, grant tbem all bis qwt^ 

How small tibelc tbeatre witbout a tbrone ! 



IX. 

Thou smilest, — these comparisons seem bigh 
To those wbo scan all tbings with dazEled eye ; 
lAnked witb tbe unkaown name of one wbode doom 
Has nougbt to do witb glory or witb Rome, 



t '^ LuculluSy wfaen frugalhy conld chann, 
Had wasted tunups m hiß Sabiine fann/' — ^Pqpe. , 

t The Consul Nero, who made the unequalled march which«deceivedHan- 
nibaly and defeated Asdrubal; thereby accomplishing an adiievement äksost 
unrivalled in military anoals. Tlbe fiist intfi^ig^oee of his r^tur», ,to Hamii- 
nibal,, was the sight of Asdrabal's head thrown into his camp. When 
Hannibal saw this, he exclaimed with a sigh, that " Rome would now be the 
, mistress of the world/' And yet to this victory of Nero's it might be owing 
that his imperial namesake reigned at all! But the infamy of die one has 
edipsed the glory of the other. When the name of ^'Nero^ ut Üeard^ who 
thinks of the Consul ? But such are human things. . 
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With CbUi, Helks, t)r wiih Aräby, 200 

Thou smilest ? — Smile ; 'tis better tlius than sigb : 

Yet such he might have be^n 3 he was a man, 

A soaring spirit ever in the vaü, 

A Patriot hero or despotic ehie^ 

To form a nation's glory or its grief, 

Born under auspices which makes us möre 

Or less than we delight to ponder o'er. 

But these are visions ; say, what was he her« ? 

A blooming boy, a truant mutineer, 

The fair-haired Torquil, free as Ocean's spray, 210 

The busband of the bride of Toobomu. 



X. 



By N.euha's side he säte, and watched the waters,*^ 

Neuha, the sun-flower of the Island daughters, 

Higfabom (a birth at which the herald smiles, 

Without a scutcheon for these secret isles) . 

Of a long race, the valiant and the free, 

The naked knights of savage chivalry, 

HVliose grassy caims ascoid along the shore, 

And thine, — T\e seen^ — ^Achilles 1 do n6 more. 

She, when the tfaundar^-bearing strängen <mme 2190 

In vast canoes begfat with boits of flame, 
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Topped with tall trees, whicb, lofüer than the palm, 

Seemed rooted in' the deep amidst it<^ calm 3 

But when the wiods awak^d, shot forth wings 

Broad as the cloud along the.horizon flings. 

And swayed the waves^ like eitles of the sea^ 

Making the very biilows look less free; — 

She, with her paddiing oar and dancing prow, 

Shot through the surl^ like rein-deer through the snow, 

Swift-gUdlng o'er the breaker's whltenlng edge^ 

Light as a Nereid in her ocean siedge, 

And gazed and wondered at the giant hulk, 

Which heaved from wave to wave Its trampllng bulk : 

The anchor dropped, It lay along the deep, 

Like a huge lion in the sun asieep, 

While round it swarm'd the proas' flitting chain, 

Like Summer bees that hum around his mane. 



XL 



The white man landed; need the rest be toldp 

The New World stretched its dusk band to the Old ; 

Each was to each a marvel, and the tie 2 

Of wonder warmed to better sympathy. 

Kind was the welcome of the sun-bom sires. 

And kinder still their daughters' gentler fires. 
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Their union gröw: the ohildren öf tbe stortn-' 

Pound beauty lii&cfd M^th maily a dusky form ; 

VVhile these m tum admired the paler glaw, 

\^ch seemed so white in climes that knew liosnow. 

The chace, the race^ the libeity to roam, 

The soil where every cottage shewed a home ; 

The sea-spread net, the lightly-launched canoe^ 250 

Which stemmed the studded Archipelago, 

O'er whose blue bosom rose the starry ides ; 

The healthy slumber^ earned by sportive toils ; 

The palm, the loftieist Dryad of the woods, 

Within whose bosom in&nt Bacchus broods, 

While eagles scarce build higher than the crest 

Which shadows o'er the vineyard in her breast ; 

The Cava feast, the yam, the cocoa's root, 

Which bears at once the cup, and milk, and fimit ; 

The bread-tree, which, without the ploughshare, yields 260 

The mireaped harvest of unftirrowed fields. 

And bakes its unadulterated loaves 

Without afurüace in unpurchased groves. 

And flings off famine fromi its fertile breast, 

A priceless market for the gathering gnest ; — 

These, with the luxuries of seas and woods, . 

The airy joys of social solitudes, 
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Tamed each rüde Wanderer U> the sympathiei 

Of those who were more happy if less wise^ 

Did more tban Europe's discipline had done^ 2| 

And civilized ciyilization's son ! 



XIL 



Of these, and there was ttianjr a willing pair, 

Neuba and Torquil were not the least &ir : 

Both children of the isles, though distant far; 

Both bom beneath a sea-presiding star ; 

Both nourisb'd amidst Natureis native scenes^ 

LoVd to the last whatever intervenes 

Between us and oür childhood's sympathy, 

Which still reverts to wbat first caught the eye. 

He who first met the Highlands' swelling blue^ SH 

Will love each peak that sbews a kindred hue^ 

Hail in each crag a friend's familiär face^ 

And clasp the mountain in bis mind's embrace. 

Long have I roam'd through lands wbioh are not mine^ 

Adored the Alp, and loved the Appenine, 

Revered Parnassus, and behdd the steep 

Jove's Ida and CMympus crown the deep : 

But 'twas not all long ages' lore, tior lall 

Their nature held me in their thrilling thrall ; « 
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Thß infant rapture still, surrired the boy^ 290- 

And Loch-na-gar with Ida looked o'er Troy,* 

Mixed Celtic memories witt| tbe Phrygian mount, 

And Highland linns with Castalie's clear fount. 

Porgive me, Homer's universal shade ! 

I*'orgive me, Phoebus ! that my fancy strayed ; 

IThe North and Nature taught me to adore 
bur scenes sublime, from those beloved befbre. 



xin. 



'Xhe love which maketh all things fond and fair, 

The youth which makes one minbow of the air, 

The dangers past, that make even man enjoy 300 

The pause in which he ceases to destroy, 

The mutual beauty, which the stemest feel 

Strike to their hearts like lightning to the steel^ 



* When very young, about eight years of age, afler an attack of the scarlet 
fever at AberdeeD, I was removed by medieal advice into the Highlands. 
Here I passed occasionaUy some summers, and from this period I date my 
love of mountainous countries. I can never forget the effect a few years 
afterwards in England, of the oniy thing I had long seen, even in miniature, 
ofamountaia, in the Malyem Hills. After I retumed to Chekenham, I 
Qsed to watch them every aflemoon at sunset, with a Sensation which I can- 
not describe. This was boyish enough ; but I was ihen only thirteen years 
of age, and it was in the holidays. 

•■ c 
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United the half savage and the whole, 

The maid and boy, m one absorbing soul. 

No more the thundering memory of the fight 

Wrapped his weaned bosom in its dark delight; 

No more the irksome restlessness of Rest, 

Disturbed him like the eagle in her nest, 

Whose whetted beak and far-pervading eye 

Darts for a victim over all the sky ; 

His heart was tamed to that voluptuous state^ 

At once Elysian and effeminate, 

Which leaves no laureis o'er the hero's um; — 

These wither when for aught save blood they burn; 

Yet when their ashes in their nook are laid, 

Doth not the myrtle leave as sweet a shade ? 

Had Caesar known but Cleopatra's kiss^ 

Rome had been free, the world had not been his. 

And what have Caesar's deeds and Caesar's &me 

Done for the earth? We feel them in our shame : 

The gory sanction of his glory stains 

The rust which tyi*ants cherish on our chains. 

Though Glory, Nature, Reason, Freedom, bid 

Roused millions do what Single Brutus did, — 

Sweep these mere mock-birds of the despot's song 

From the tall bough where they have perched so long, 
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Still are we hawked at by such mousing owls, 

And take for fidcons those ignoble fowls, 

When but a word of freedom would dispel 330 

These bugbears, as their terrors show too well. 



XV. 



Rapt in the fond forgetfidness of life^ 

Neuha, the South Sea girl^ was all a wife, 

With no distracting world to call her off 

From love j with no society to scoff 

At the new transient flame; no babbling crowd 

Of coxcombry in admiration loud, 

Or with adulterous whisper to alloy 

Her duty, and her glory, and her joy; 

With fsdth and feelings naked as her form^ 340 

She stood as Stands a rainbow in a storm, 

Changing its hnes with bright variety, 

But still expanding lovelier o'er the sky, 

Howe^er its arch may swell, its colours move, 

The cloud-compelling harbinger of Love. 
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XVI. 



Here, in this grotto of the wave-wom shore^ 

They passed the Tropic's red meridian o'er; 

Nor long the hours — they never paused o'er time, 

Unbroken by the clock's funereäl chinie, 

Which deals the daily pittance of our span^ 350 

And points and mocks with iron laugh at man. 

What deemed they of the future or the past ? 

The present, like a tyrant, held them fast : 

Their hour-glass was the sea-sand^ and the tide^ 

Like her smooth billow, saw their moments glide ; 

Their clock the sun^ in his unbounded tower; 

They reckoned not, whose day was but an hour; 

The nightingale, their only vesper bell, 

Sung sweetly to the rose the day's fitrewell j* 

The broad sun set, but not with lingering sweep, 360 

As in the North he mellows o'er the deep, 

But fiery, fall and fierce, as if he left 

The world for ever, earth of light bereft, 



* The now well-known stoiy of the loves of the nightingale and rose need 
not be more than alluded to, being sufficiently familiär to the Western as to 
the Eastern reader. 
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PluDged wich red forebead down along the wave, 
As dives a hero headlong to his grave. 
Then rose they, looking first along the skies, 
And then for light into each other's eyes^ 
Wondering that summer showed so brief. a sun^ 
And askmg if indeed the day were done ? 



XVII. 

And let not this seem Strange j the devotee 870 

Lives not in earth^ but in his extasy ; 

Around him days and worlds are heedless driven, 

His soul is gone before his dust to heaven. 

Is love less potent ? No — ^his path is trod, 

Alike uplifted gloriously to God ; 

Or linked to all we know of heaven bek>w, 

The other better seli^ whose joy or woe 

Ig more than oui*s; the all-absorbing flame 

Which, kindled by another, grows the same, 

Wrapt in one blaze ; the pure, yet fiineral pile, 980 

Where gentle hearts, like Bramins, sit and smile. 

How often we forget all time, when lone, 

Admiring Nature's universal throne, 

Her woods, her wilds, her waters, the intense 

Reply of hers to our intelligence ! 
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Live not the stars and mountains ? Are the waves 
Without a spirit ? Are the dropping caves 
Without a feeling in their silent tears ? 
No, no ; — they woo and clasp us to their spheres, 
Dissolve this clog and clod of clay before 
Its hour, and merge our soul in the great sbore. 
Strip off this fond and false identity ! — 
Who thinks of seif, when gazing on the sky ? 
And who, though gazing lower, ever thought. 
In the young moments ere the heart is taught 
Time's lesson, of man's baseness or bis own ? 
All Nature is bis realm, and Love bis throne. 



XVIII. 

Neuba arose, and Torquil : twilight's hour 

Game sad and softly to their rocky bower, 

Which, kindling by degrees its dewy spare, 4 

Echoed their dim light to the mustering stars. 

Slowly the pair, partaking Nature's calm, 

Sought out their cottage, built beneath the palm ; 

Now smiling and now silent, as the scene; 

Lovely as Love — the spirit ! when serene. 
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The Ocean scarce. spoke. louderwitb bis swell, 

Than breathes bis mimic miirmurer- m tbe sbeU, ^ 

A.s^ &r divided from.bis parent deep, 

Tbe sea-bom in&nt cries, and will not sleep, 

Raising bis little plaint in vain, to rave -410 

For tbe broad bosom of bis nursing wave : 

The woods drooped darkly, as inclined to rest^ 

The Tropic bird wbeeled rock->vard to bis nest, 

And tbe blue sky spread round them like a lake 

Of peace^ wbere piety her tbirst migbt slake» 



XIX. 

But tbrougb tbepalm and plantain, bark/a voiceT 
Not such as would bave been a lover's cboice. 
In such an bour, to break tbe air so still; 
No dying nigbt-breeze, barping o'er tbe bill^ 

* If the reader will apply to his ear tbe sea-shell on bis cfaimney-piece,. lie 
will be aware of wbat is alluded to. If tbe text sbould appear obscure, 
he will find in " Gebir " tbe same idea better expressed in two lines. — 
The poem I never read, but bave heard tbe lines quoted by a more 
recondite reader — ^wbo seems to be of a different opinion from the Editor 
of tbe Quarterly Review, wbo qualified it, in bis answer to tbe Critical 
Reviewer of his Juvenal, as trash of the worst and most insane description. 
It is to Mr. Landor, tbe autbor of Gebir, so qualified, and of some Latin 
poems, wbich vie with Martial or Catullus in obscenity, tbat tbe immaculate 
Mr.Soutbey addresses bis dedamation against impurityl 
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Striking the stiiogB of Nature, rock and tree, 

Those best and eaiiiest lyres of harmony, 

With echo for their chorus ; nor äie alann . 

Of the loud war*wboop tb dispel the diaarm ; 

Nor the soliloquy of the hermit owl,* 

Exhaling all his sc^tary soul^ 

The dim though large-eyed winged anehorite, 

Who peak his dreary paBan o'er the night; — ^ 

But a loud^ long, and naval whistle, shriU 

Äs ever staitled thfough a sea-bird's biil ; 

And then a pause, and then a hoarse " Hillo ! 43(^ 

Torquil ! my boy ! what cheer ? Ho, brother, ho !" 

" Who hails ?" cried Torquil, foUowing with his eye 

The sound, f^Here's one," was all the brief reply. 



XX. 



But here the herald of the self-same moudi 

€ame breathing o^er the aromatic south, 

Not Uke a ^^ bed of violets " on the gale^ 

But such as wafts its cloud o'er grog or ale, 

Borne from a short frail pipe, which yet had blown 

Its genüe odours over either zone, 

And puflFed where'er winds rise or waters roll, 440 

Had wafced smoke firom Portsmouth to the Pole, 
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Opposed its vapour as the lightning flashed. 
And reeked, midst mountain«biUows unabash'd^ 
To iEolus a constant sacrifice, 
Through eveiy cfaange of all die vary;ing skies. 
And what was he who bore it ? — I may err, 
ßxit deem bim sailor or philosqpfaer.^ 
Sublime tobacco ! which from east to west 

Cbeers the Tar's labour or the Turkman's rest ; 

Which OD the Moslera's ottoman divides 450 

His hours, and rivals opium and bis brides; 

Magnificent in Stamboul, but less grand^ 

Though not less loved, in Wapping or the Strand ; 

Divine in bookae, glorious in a pipe, 

When tipp'd with amber^ mellow^ rieh, and ripe; 

Like other charmers, wooing the caress 

More dazzlingly wben daring in füll dress ; 

Yet thy true lovers more admire by fiir 

Thy naked beautie$^-*Give me a eigar I 



* HobbeSy the father of Locke's and other philosophy, was an inveteratr 
smoker^ — even to pip« b^ood C!om][Hitätion. i 
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Through the approaching darkness of the wood 460 

A human figure broke the solitude, 

Fantastically, it may be, arrayed, 

A Seaman in a savage masquerade ; 

Such as appears to rise out from the deep, 

When o'er the Ime the merry vessels sweep, 

And the rough Saturnalia of the Tar 

Flock o'er the deck, in Neptune's borrowed car ; * 

And pleased the God of Ocean sees his name 

Revive once more, though but in mimic game 470 

Of his true sohs/ who riot in a breeze 

Undreamt of in his native Cyclades. 

Still the old god delights, from out the main, 

To snatch some glimpses of his ancient reign. 

Our sailor's jacket, though in ragged trim, 

His constant pipe, which never yet bumed dim, 

His foremast air, and somewhat rolling galt, 

Like his dear vessel, spoke his former State ; 



* This rough but jovial ceremony, used in crossing the Line, has been so 
often and so well described, that it need not be more than alluded to. 
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But then a sort of kerchief round his head^ 

Not over tightly bound^ nor nicely spread ; 

Afld stead of trowsers (ah ! too early torn! 480 

Fbr even the mildest woods will häve their'thom) 

A curious sort of somewhät scanty mat 

Now served for inexpressibles and hat ; 

His naked feet and neck^ and sunbumt &ce, 

Perchance might suit alike with eitbar race. 

His arms were all his own, our Europe's growth^ 

Which two worlds bless for civilizing both; 

The musket swung behind his Shoulders broad^ 

And somewhät stooped by his marine abode^ 

Bat brawny as the boar's ; and hung beneath^ 490 

His cutlass drooped^ .unconscious of a sheath^ 

Or lost or wom away ; his pistols were 

Linked to his belt^ a matrimonial pair — 

(Let not this metaphor appear a scoff, 

Though one missed fire, the other would go off); 

These, with a bayonet, not so free from rust 

As when the arm-ehest held its brighter trust, 

Completed his accoutrements, as Night 

Surveyed him in his garb heteroclite. 
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XXII. 

" What cheer, Ben Bunting?'' ciied (wben in fiill view 

Our new acquaintance) TorquU, " Aught of new ?" 

*^ Ey, ey/' quoth Ben, '* not new, but news enow ; 

A Strange sail in the offing/' — ^^ Sali ! and bow ? 

What ! could you make her out ? It cannot be ; 

IVe Seen no rag of canvass on the sea/' 

** Belike," said Ben, *^ you niight not firom the bay, 

But from the bluff-head, where I watched to-day, 

I saw her in the doklrums ; for the wind 

Was light and baffling/' — " When the sun declin'd 

Where lay she ? had she anchored ?" — ** No, but still 510 

She bore down on us, tili the wind grew still." 

" rier flag ?" — " I had no glass 5 but fore and aft, 

Egad, she seemed a wicked-looking craft." . 

" Armed ?" — ** I expect so ; — sent on the look-out ; — 

'Tis time, belike, to put our hdm about/' 

** About ? — Whate'ea' may have us now in chace, 

We'll make no running fight, fbr tbat were base ; 

We will die at our quarters, like true men. 

" Ey, ey ; for that, His all the same to Ben. 

*^ Does Christian know this ?" — *^ Aye 5 he has piped all bands 

To quarters. They are furbishing the Stands 521 
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Of anns ; and we have got some guns to bear^ 

And scaled them. You are wanted/^ — " Thaf s but fair 5 

And if it were not, mine is not tbe soul 

To leave my comrades helpless on tbe sboal. 

My Neuha ! ah ! and must my fate pursue * 

Not me alone, but one so sweet and true ? 

But whatsoe'er betide, ah, Neuha ! now 

Unman me not 3 the hour will not allow 

A tear 5 I am thine whatever intervenes !" 

" Right/' quoih Ben, " that will do for the marines/' * 531 



* ^^ Thal will do for the marines^ but the sailors won't believe it,'' is an 
cid saying ; and one of the few fragments of former jealousies which stiB 
srnrive (in jest only) between these gallant Services. 
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CANTO III. 



I. 

The fight was o'er; the flashingithrough the gloom^ 

Wbich robes the cannon as be wings a tomb^ 

Had ceased ; and sulphury vapoui's upward driven 

Had left the earth^ and but polluted heaven : 

The rattling roar which rung in every volley 

Had left the echos to their melancholy ; 

No more they shrieked their horror, boom for boom ; 

The strife was done, the vanquished had their doom ; 

The mutineers were crushed, dispersed^ or ta'en, 

Or lived to deem the happiest were the slain. . 10 

Few, few escaped, and these were bmited o'er 

The isle they loved beyond their native shore. . 

No further home was their's, it seemed, on eartb^ 

Once renegades to that which gave them birth; 

Tracked like wild beasts, like them they sought the wild^ 

As to a mother's bosom flies the child 5 
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But vainly wolves and lions seek their den. 
And still more vainly, men escape from men. 



IL 

Beneath a rock whose jutting base protrudes 

Far over ocean in his fiercest moods, 20 

When scaling his enormous crag, the wave 

Is hurled down headlong like the foremost brave, 

And &lls back on the foaming crowd behind, 

Whieh fight beneath the banners of the wind,: 

But now^at rest, a little remnant drew 

Together, bleeding, thirsty^ &int and few ; 

But still their weapons m their hands, and stiU 

With something of the pride of former wiU, 

As men not all unused to medltafe, ^ 

And strive much more tban wonder at their &te«. 30 

Their present lot was what tbey bad fiireseen. 

And dared as what was likdy to faave been ; 

Yet still the lingerii^ faope, wfaich deemed äieir h)t 

Not pardoned, but imsought £» or forgot^ 

Or trusted that, if soughl^ their distant caves 

Might still be missed amidst the world of ws&ves, 

Had weaned their thoughts in part from what tib^ saw 

And feit, the vengeanpe of their counlnys law, v 



Their sea-green isle, their guilt-won paradise, 

Mo more could'shield their virtue or their vice : 40 

Their better feelings, if such were, were thrown 

Back on themselves,-^their sins remained alone. 

Proscribed even in their second countiy, they 

VVere lost ; in vain the world before them lay ; 

All outlets seemed secured. Their new allies 

Had fought and bled in mutual sacrifice ; 

But what availed the club and spear and arm 

Of Hercules, agalq^st the sulphury.charm, 

The magic of the thunder, which destroyed 

The warrior ere his strength could be employed? : 60 

Dug, like a spreading pestilence, the grave; 

No less of human bravery than the brave !♦ 

Their own scant numbers acted all the few 

Against the many oft ^11 dare and do; 

But though the choice seems native to die freie, / , 

Even Greece can,boast but one Thermopylae, 

Till noWy when she has forged her. broken chfun 

Back to a sword^ and diea and livesr agunl . > 



* Archidamus^. Kmg.of Sparta, And son of Agesüaus^.i/irhen he s&w a ma* 
chine invented for the casting of stones and darts, exclalmed that it was the 
* Graveof Valour/* The same story has been told of some knights on the 
fint application of Gkmpowder; hüt the original anecdote is in Plutarch. U 
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Beside the j^itting rock the few appeared, 

Like the last remnant of the red-deer's herd ; ^ 

Their eyes were feverish, and their aspect worn, 

But still the hunter's blood was on their bom. 

A little stream came tumbling from the height; 

And straggling into ocean as it might^ 

Its bounding chrystal frolicked in theray^ 

And gusbed from cleft to crag with saltless spray; 

Close on the wild, wide ocean, yet as pure 

And fresh as iunocence and more secure, 

Its silver torrent glittered o*er the deep, 

As the shy chamois' eye o'crlooks the steep, 70 

While far below the vast and sullen swelt 

Of ocean's Alpine azure rose and feil. 

To this young spring they rushed, — all feelings first 

Absorbed in Passion's and in Nature's thirst^fr^ 

Prank as they do whb drink their last, and threw 

Their arms aside to revel in its dew ; 

Cooled their scorched throats, and washed the gory stains 

iprom wounds whose only bandage might be chains ; 

Tlien, when their dro.ught was quenched^ looked sadly round, 

As wondering how so maay stiU were fi)iHid Sß 
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Alive and fetterless :-— but sileRt eil, 
flach sought bis fellow's eyes as if 4;o call 
On bim for language, wbicfa bis Ups denied, 
As tbough tbeir voices Witb tbeir cause httd died. 



IV. 



Stern, and albof a litde firom the rest, 

Stood Cbristian, with bis attns acPOiss bischest. 

The niddy, reckless, dauntless bue t>nce spread 

Along bis cheek was li^d now as lead ; 

His ligbt brown locks so graceM in tbeir flo^ 

Now rose like startled vipers o'er bis broW. ÖO 

Still as a statue, with bis lipd cömprest 

To stifle even the breäth witbin his breast, 

Fast by the rock, all nienacing but mute, 

He stood; and save a sligbt beat of hid foot, 

Which deepened now and tb^n the Sandy dint 

Beneath bis beel, bis form seemed tumed to flint. 

Some paces fiirtber Torquil leaned bis bead 

Against a bank, and spoke not, but he bied, — 

Not mortally— his worst wonnd was withtn i 

His brow was. pale, bis blue eyes sunken in, ' tOO 

And blood-drops sprinkled o'er hii» yellow hair 

Shewed that bis fiäntnets eame Mt trom d^sp«ir, 
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But nature's ebb. Beside him was another, 

Rough as a bear, but willing as a brother^ — 

Ben Bunting, who essayed to wash, and wipe. 

And bind bis wound — tben cahnly lit bis pipe^ 

A tropby wbicb survived an hundred fights^ 

A beacon which bad cbeered ten thousand nights. 

The fourth and last of tbis deserted group 

Walked up and down — at times would stand^ then stoop 1 

To pick a pebble up — then let it drop — 

Then hurry as in haste— then quickly stop — 

Then cast bis eyes on bis companions — ^then 

Half whistle half a tune, and pause again — 

And then bis former movements would redouble, 

With something between carelessness and trouble. 

Tbis is a long description^ but applies 

To scarce five minutes past before the eyes j 

But yet what niinutes ! Moments like to these 

Rend men's lives into immortalities. 120 



V. 



At length Jack Sk^scrape^ a mercurial man, 
Who fluttered over all things like a fan, 
More brave than firm, and more disposed to dare 
And die at oace than wrestle with despair^ 
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£xclaimed ^* G — d damn!*' Those syllables intense,-^ 

M^ucleiis of England's nätive eloquence^ 

As the Türkis ** Allah !" or the Romanos more 

Pagan " Proh Jupiter!" was wont of yore 

To give their first impressions such a vent, 

Sy way of echo to embaFrassment. 190 

Jack was embarrassed, — never hero more^ 

And as he knew not what to say^ he swore: 

K^or swore in vain ; the long congenial sound 

Revived Ben Bunting from his pipe profound ; 

He drew it from his mouth, and looked füll wise^ 

But merely added to the oath^ his ej/es ; 

Thus rendering the imperfect phrase complete, 

A peroration I need not repeat. 



VI. 



But Christian, of an higher order, stood 

Like an extinct volcano in his mood ; 140 

Silent, and sad, and savage, — with the trace 

Of passion reeking from his clouded face; 

Till lifting up again his sombre eye, 

It glanced on Torquil who leaned fäintly by. 

" And is it thus ?" he cried, ^* unhappy boy ! 

** And thee too, theer^rrny madness must deströy/* 



\ 



VII. 

Even as he spoke^ around Ibe promonfory^ 
Which nodded o'er the biHows high and hoary, 
A dark speck dötted ocean : on it flew 
Like to the shadow df a roused sea-mew ; 
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He SMdy and strode to where yoüng Torqutt stood, 

Yet dabbled with his lately flowing blood ; 

Seized hb band wistfidly, bnt did not press. 

And shrunk as fearfiil of his own caress ; 

Enquired into his State; and when he heard 

The wound was slighter than he deemed or feared^ 

A momenf s brightness passed along his brow^ 

As mnch as such a moment woidd allow. 

" Yes/' he exclaimed, ** we are taken in the toil, 

But not a coward or a common spoil ; 

Dearly they have bought us — dearly still may buy,— 

And I must &11 ; but have you strength to fly ? 

*Twould be some comfort still, could you survive ; 

Our dwindled band is now too few to strive. 160 

Oh ! for a sole canoe ! though but a shell, 

To bear you hence to where a hope may dwell I 

For me, my lot is what I sought; to be. 

In life or death, the feaiiess and the free/' 



t 

Onward it c^ame — and> lo ! a sc^cond fpUowed-^ , 

Now Seen — ^now hid— -where ocean's vale was boUowed; \79 

And near, and nearer^ tili their dusky creW 

Presented well-known aspects to the view, 

17111 on the surf thek* skimming paddles play, 

fiuoyant as wings^ and flitting tiurough the spray $— 

Now perching on the wave's high curl^ and now 

Bashed downward in Üie thundering foambelow^ 

Which flings it broad and boiling, sheet on sheet^ 

And slings it's high flakes^ shivered into sleet: 

But floating still through surf and swell^ drew nigh 

The barks, like small birds through a lowering sky. 180 

Their art seemed nature — such the skill to sweep 

The wave^ of these bom playmates of tbe deep. 
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And who the first that, springljiig on the Strand, 

Leaped like a Nereid from her shell to land> 

With dark but brilliant skin, and dewy eye 

Shining with love, and hope, suid eonstancy ? 

Neuha, — the fond^ the faithfiil^ thei adpred^ 

Her heart on Torquil's like a tprrent poured ; 

And smiled^ and wept, and near^.and oearer clasped> 

Asifto be assured 'twas iim she grasped; 190 
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Shuddered to see bis yet warm wound, and äieti, 

To find it trivial, smiled and wept again. 

She was a warrior's daughter, and could bear 

Such sights, and feel, and moum, but not despair. 

Her lover lived, — ^nor foes nor fears could blight 

Tbat full-blown moment in its all delight : 

Joy trickled in her tears, joy filled the sob 

That rocked her heart tili almost hsard to throbf 

And paradise was breathing in the sigh 

Of nature's child in nature's extacy. 200 



IX. 



The stemer spirits who beheld that meeting 

Were not unmoved; who are, when hearts are greeting ? 

Even Christian gazed upon the maid and boy 

With tearless eye, but yet a gloomy joy 

Mixed with those bitter thoughts the soul arraya 

In hopeless visions of our better days, 

When all's gone-^to the rainbow's latest ray. 

** And but for ine !*' he said, and tumed away ; 

Then gazed upon the pair, as in bis den 

A lion looks upon his cubs again ; '210 

And then r^lapsed into bis sullen guise, 

As heedless of his lurther jdestinies. • ^ 
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X. 



But brief their time for good or evil thought; 

The billows round the promontory brought 

Tb^ plash of hostile oars-— Alas ! who made 

That sound a dread ? All round them seemed arrayed 

Against them^ save the bride of Toobonai : 

She^ as she caught the first glimpse o'er the bay 

Of the armed boats which hurried to complete 

The remnant's ruin with their flying feet, 220 

Beckoned the natives round her to their prows^ 

Embarked their guests, and launched their light canoes ; 

In one placed Christian and his comrades twain ; 

But she and Torquil must not part again. 

She fixed him in her own — ^Away ! away ! 

They clear the breakers, dart along the bay, 

And towards a group of islets, such as bear 

The sea-bird's nest and seal's surf-hoUowed lair, 

They skim the blue tops of the billows ; fest 

They flew, and &st their fierce pursuers chased. 230 

They gain upon them — ^now they lose again, — 

Again make way and menace o'er the main; 

And now the two canoes in chase divide, 

And follow different courses o'er the tide. 
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To baffle the pursuit — ^Away I away ! 

Äs life is OD each padcDe's flight to-day. 

And more than life or lives to Neuha : Love 

Freigfats the firail back and urges to the 

And now the refiige and die toe are nigh — 

Yet, yet a moment !— Fly, tboa light Ark, fly 1 240 



END OF CANTO THIBD. 
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CANTO IV. 



I. 

White as a white sail on a dusky sea, 
When half the horizon's clouded and half free, 
Fluttering between the dun wave and the sky^ 
Is hope's last gleam in man's extremity. 
Her anchor parts ; but still her snowy sail 
Attraets our eye amidst the rudest gsde : 
Though every wave she climbs divides us more, 
The heart still follows from the kmeliest ahore. 



IL 



Not distant from the isle of Toobonai, 

A black rock rears its bosom o'er the spray^ 10 

The haunt of birds, a desart to mankind^ 

Where the rough seaL reposes from the 

And sleeps uawieldy in bis cavem duny 

Or gambols wtth hiige ftdic in the srni : 



^ THE ISLAND. 

There shrilly to the passing oar is heard 

Tbe Startled echo of the ocean bird^ 

Who rears on its bare breast her callow brood, 

The feathered fishers of the solitude^ 

A narrow segment of the yellow sand 

On one side forms the outline of a Strand ; 20 

Here the young turtle, crawling from bis shell, 

Steals to the deep wherein bis parents dwell ; 

Chipped by the beam, a nursling of tbe day, 

But hatched for ocean by the fostering ray ; 

The rest was one bleak precipice, as e*er 

Gave maiiners a shelter and despair, 

A spot to make the saved regret the deck 

Which late went down, and envy the lost wreck. 

Such was the stem asylum Neuba chose 

To shield her lover from bis following foes ; 9& 

But all its secret was not told; she knew 

In this a treasure hidden from tbe view. 



III. 



£re tbe canoes divided, near tbe spot, 
The men that manned what beld her Torquil's lot, 
By her command removed, to strengthen nKnre 
Tbe skiff which wafied ChristiiEin> from the shore. 
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This he would have opposed; but with a smile 

She pointed calmly to'the craggy isle^ 

And bade bim ^^ speed and prosper/' She would take 

The rest upon herseif for TorquiPs sake. 40 

They parted with this added aid ; a&r 

The proa darted like a shooting star. 

And gsuned on the pursuei^^ who now steered 

Right on the rock which she and Torquil neared. 

They pulled ; her arm, though delicate, was free 

And firm as ever grappled with the sea, 

And yielded scarce to Torquil's manlier strength. 

The prow now almost lay within its length 

Of the crag's steep, inexorable face, 

With nought but soündless waters for its base ; 50 

Within an hundred boatä' length was the foe. 

And now what reiuge but their frail canoe ? 

This Torquil asked with half upbraiding eye, 

Which said — ** Has Neuha brought me here to die ? 

Is this a place of safety, or a grave. 

And yon huge rock the tombstone of the wave?" 



IV. 



They rested on their paddles, and uprose 
Neuha, and pointing to the approaching foes. 



Cried, '^ Torquil, follow rae, and feariess foUowi" 

Thea plunged at once into tbe ocean's hollow. GO 

There was no time to paose— the (oes were near-«* 

Chains in bis eye and menace in his ear; 

With vigour they puUed on, and as they came, 

Hailed bim to yield, and by bis forfeit name. 

Headlong be leapt — ^to him the swiimner's skiU 

Was native, and now all his hope from ill; 

But bow or wbere ? He divM^ and rose no mote; 

Tbe boat's crew looked amazed o'er sea and shore. 

There was no landing on that precipice^ 

Steep^ harsh, and slippery as a berg of ice. 7Ö 

They watched awbile to see him float again^ 

But not a trace rebubbled firom the main: 

Tbe wave roUed on, no ripple on its 6ce, 

Since their first plnnge recailed a Single trace; 

The little whirl whieh eddied, and sli^t foam, 

That whitened o'er what seem^d their latest home, 

White as a sepulcbre above the pair 

Who left no marble (mournfeil as im heir) 

The quiet proa wavering o'er the tide 

Was all that told of Torquil and his bride ; 80 

And but for this aloue the whole might seem 

Tbe vanished phantom of a seaman's dream. ; 



They paused and searched in vsdn^ then pulled away, 

Bven superstition now forbade their stay. 
Some Said he had not plunged into the wave^ 
^ut vanished like a corpse-Iight from a grave; 
Others, that something supernaturai 
^lared in bis figure, more tban mortal tall ; 
^^hile all agreed^ that in bis cbeek and eye 

filiere was tbe dead bue of eternity« 90 

Still as tbeir oars receded from tbe crag, 

Round every weed a moment would tbey lag, 

Expectant of some token of tbeir prey ; 
7Q I But no— -be had melted from tbem like the spray. 



V. 



And wbere was be» tbe Pilgrim of tbe Deep, 

Followmg tbe Nereid ? Had tbey ceased to weep 

For ever ? or, reeeived in coral caves, 

Wrung life and pity from tbe softening waves ? 

Did tbey witb Oceanfs bidden sovereigns dweU, 

And sound witb M ermen tbe fantastic sbell ? 100 

Did Neuba witb tbe Mermaids comb ber bair 

Flowing o'er ocean as it streamed in air ? 

Or had tbey perisbed, and in silei^ce slept 

Bneatb tbe gulpb wberem tbey boldly leapt ? 
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VI. 



Young Neuha plunged into the deep^ and he 

FoUowed : her track beneath her native sea 

Was as a native's of the element^ 

So smoothly, bravely, brilliantly she went, 

tieaving a streak of light behmd her heel, 

Which Struck and flashed like an amphibious steel. llO 

Closely, and scarcely less expert to traee . 

The deptlis where divei's hold the pearl in chase, 

Torquil, the nursling of Üie northem seas^ 

Pursued her liquid Steps with art and ease. 

Deep — deeper for an instant Neuha led 

The way — ^then upward soared — ^and as she spread 

Her arms^ and flung the foam from off her locks^ 

Laughed, and the sound was answered by the rocks. 

They had gained a central realm of earth again^ 

But looked for tree, and Aeld^ and sky, in vain. 120 

Around she pointed to a spacious cave, 

Whose only portal was the keyless wave * 



♦ Of this cave (which is no fiction) the original will be found in the dth 
chapter of " Marineres Account of the Tonga Islands." I have taken the 
poetical liberty to transplant it to Toobonai, the last Island where any distinct 
account is left of Christian ^nd his cpmrades. 
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( A hollow archway by tbe sun unsecn, 

Save through the billows glassy vdl of green, 

In some transparent ocean holiday^ 

When all the fii»y people are at pby) 

^Viped witb her hair the brine fro» TcMrquil's eyes, 

Ajod clapped her hands with joy at bis surprise } 

l-^ hun to where the rock appeared t^ jut 

A.Dd form a sonaetlHng Uke a Triton's hut ; 130 

^or all was darkness for a space^ tili day 

*l^rough clefts above kt m a sob^ed ray ; . 

As in some old cathednd's glimmering aisle 

The dusty monuments from light recoit^ 

Thus sadly in their refuge submarme 

The vault drew half her shadow from the scenc. 



VII. 



Forth from her bosom the young savage drew 

A pine torch^ stx'ongjy girded with gnatoo^; 

A pkintaifi leaf o'cr all, the more to kefep 

Its latent sparkle from the sapping deep; ' ^ 140 

Tbi& niaDtle kept it dry ; tben from- a nook 

Of the same plaintain leaf, a fiint she took, 

A few shrunk withered twigs, and from the blade 

Of Torquil's knife Struck fire, and thus arrayed 

E 
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The grot with torchlight. Wide it was and high. 

And showed a self-bom Gothic canopyj 

The arch upreared by nature's architect, 

The architrave some earthquake might erect; 

The buttress from some mountain's bosom hurled, 

When the Poles crashed and Water was the World ; 1 

Or hardened from some earth-absorbing fire 

While yet the glpbe reeked from its funeral pyre ; 

The fretted pinnacle, the aisle, the nave,* 

Were there, all scooped by Darkness from her Cave. 

There, with a little tinge of Phantasy, 

Fantastic faces moped and mowed on high, 

And then a mitre or a shrine would fix 

The eye upon its seeming crücifix. 

Thus Nature played.with the Stalactites, 

And built herseif a ehapel of the Seas. 160 



* This may seem too minute for the general outline (in Mariner's Account) 
from which it is taken. But few men have travelled without seeing somethiog 
of the kind— on land, that is. Without adverting to £llora> in Mungo Parkas 
last Journal (if my memory do not err, for there are eight years since I read 
the book) he nx^ntions having met with a rock or mountain so exactly resem- 
hling a Gothic cathedral> that only minute inspection could convince him that 
it was a work of nature. 
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VIII. 

^nd Neuha took her Torquil by the band^ 
-^nd waved along tbe vault her kindied brand, 
-^nd led bim into eacb recess, and sbowed 
"tThe secret places of their new abode. 
^^or these alone, for all had been prepared 

Sefore^ to sootbe the lover's lot she shared ; 

Tbe mat for rest ; for dress the firesh gnatoo^ 

And sandal oil to fence against tbe dew ; 

For food tbe cocoa nut^ tbe yam^ the bread 

Born of the fniit ; for board tbe plantain spread 170 

Witb its broad leaf, or turtle sbell which bore 

A banquet in the flesh it covered o'er ; • 

The gourd witb water recent fröm the rill, 

Tbe ripe banana from the mellow hill ; 

A pine-torch pile to keep undying light. 

And she hei*self, as beautiful as Night, 

To fling her shadowy spirit o'er the scene, 

And make their subterranean world serene. 

She had foreseen, since first the stranger's sail 

Drew to their isle, that force or flight might fall, 180 

And formed a refiige of the rocky den 

For Torquil's safety from bis countrymen. 
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Each Dawn had wafted there her light caaoe, 
Laden with all the golden fruits that grew ; 
Each Eve had seen her gliding through the hour 
With all cquld cheer or deck their sparry bower ; 
And now she s.pread her little störe with smiles, 
The happiest daughter of the loving isles. 



IX. 



She^ as he gazed with grateful wonder, pressed 

Her sheltered love to her imp^^ioned breast ; 190 

And suited to her soft caresses, told 

An elden tale of Love, — for Love is old, 

Old as Etemity^ but n.ot ovitworq 

With each new beingborn or to be bom :* 

How a young Chief, a thousand moons ago, 

Diving for turtle in the depths below, 

Had risen, in tracking fast bis ocean pi*ey, 

Into the cave which roimd aaid o'er them lay 5 

How, in some desperate feud, gf after tioie 

He sheltered there a daughter of the clUoe, 200 

♦ The reader will recollect the epigram of the Greek Anthology, or its 
translation into most of the modern languages :— 

" Whoe'er thoir art, thy master see 
He was, or is, or is to be/' 
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^ foe beloved, and ofl&priog of a fbe, 
Saved by bis tribe but fbr a cäptive's woe ; 
How, wben the storm of war was stiiied^ he led 
}Iis islaud clan to where tbe waters spread 
TTieir deep green shadow o'er the rocky door, 
TTien dived — it seemed as if to rise no more: 
Bis wondering niates^ amazed within their hm% 
Or deemed bim mad, of* prey to the blue shark ; 
Rowed round in sorrow the sea-girded rock, 
Then paused upon their paddles from the shock, 210 

Wben, fresh and springing from the deep, they saw 
A Goddess rise — so deemed they in their awe ; 
And their companion, glorious by her side, 
Proud and exulting in his Mermaid bride ; 
And bow, wben undeceived, the pair they bore 
Witb sounding conchs and joyous shouts to shore; 
How they had gladly lived and clEilmly died, 
And wby not also Torquil and bis bride ? 
Not mine to teil tbe rapturous caress 

Which foUowed wildly in that wild recess 220 

Tbis tale ; enougb that all within that cave 
Was Love, thougb buried strong as in the grave 
Where Abelard, througb twenty years of deatb, 
Wben Eloisa's form was lowered beneath 
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Their nuptial vault, bis arms outstretched, and prest 

The kiiidiing ashes to bis kindled breast.* 

Tbe waves without sang round tbeir eoucb, tbeir roar 

As mucb unheeded as if life were o'er; 

Witbin, tbeir bearts made all tbeir barmony, 

Love's broken murmur and more broken sigb. 290 



X. 

And tbey, tbe cause and sbarers of tbe sbock 

Wbicb left tbem exiles of tbe bollow rock, 

Wbere were tbey? O'er tbe sea for life tbey plied, 

To seek from beaven tbe sbelter men denied. 

Anotber course bad been tbeir cboice— ^but wbere ? * 

Tbe wave wbicb bore tbem still, tbeir focs woüld bear, 

Wbo, disappointed of tbeir former cbase. 

In searcb of Cbristian now renewed tbeir race. 

Eager witb anger, tbeir strong arms made w^ay, 

Like vultures baffled of tbeir previous prey. 240 

Tbey gained upon tbem, all wbose safety lay 

In some bleak crag or deeply bidden bay : • 



* The tradition is attached to the story 6f Eloisa, that inrhen her bödy iras 
lowercd into the grave of Ahelaid (who had heen buried tweix^ yivs) ht 
opened his arms to receive her. 
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No further chance or choice remained ; and rigbt 

Tor the first further rock which met thieir sight 

Tbey steered^ to take their latest view of land, 

And yield as victims^ or die sword in band ; 

Dismissed the natives and their shallop^ who 

Would still have battled for that scanty crew ; 

But Christian bade them seek their shore again, 

Nor add a sacrifice which were in vain ;. 2A0 

For wbat were simple bow and savage spear 

AgaiBBt the arms which must be wtelded here ? 




XL 



on a wild but narrow scene, 
Imt Nature's footsteps yet had been ; 
Ihrir arms, and with that gloomy eye, 
«■(Mned, of man's extremity, 
ia gone, nor Glory's seif remains 
Tb dhMi MiMaiice against death or chains, — 
TiNf rin^ flie tfaree, as the three hundred stood 
WteiJlyMTIiermopylse with holy blood. 260 

Bvl^ ih t liow different ! 'tis the cause makes all, 
Dvpaiai or hallows courage in its &11. 
(ymt tfMn no fiune, etemal and intense, 
BlMed tibrough the clouds of death and beckoned bence ; 
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No grateful cauntry^ smiling tlirough her tears, 

BegUQ the praises of a thousand years; 

No nation's eyes would on their tomb be bent^ 

No heroes envy them tlieir monument ; 

However boldly their warm blood was spilt, 

Their life was shame, their epitaph was guilt. 270 

And this they knew and feit, at least the one, 

The leader of the band he had undone ; 

Who, bom perchance for better things, had set 

His life upon. a cast which lingered yet : 

But now the die was to be thrown, and al 

The chances were in favour of his fall : 

And such a fall ! But still he faced the shock, 

Obdurate as a portion of the rock 

Whereon he stood, and fixed his levelled gun, 

Dark as a suUen cloud before the sun. 280 



XII. 



The boat drew nigh, well armed, and finn the crew 
To act whatever Duty bade them do ; 
Careless of danger, as the onward Wind 
Is of the leaves it strews, nor looks behind 
And yet perhaps they rather wished to go 
Against a nation's than a native foe, 
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And feit that this poor victim of sel&will, 

Brilon no more, had (mce been Britain's still. 

Tliey hailed him4o surrender— no reply; 

l^heir arms were poised^ and glittered in the sky. 290 

They hailed again — no answer^ yet once more 

'XTiey offered quarter louder tlian before. 

*lTie echoes only, from the rock*s rebonnd, 

^ook their last fiirewell of the dytng- sonnd. 

*Klien flashed the flint, and blazed the volleying flame, 

-And the smoke rose between tbem and their aim, 

"While the rock rattled with the bullets* knell, 

"Which pealed in vain, and flattened as they feil ; 

*Then flew the only answer to be given 
IBy those who had lost all hope in earth or heaven, 300 
jyter the first fierce peal, as they puUed nigher^ 
*They heard the voice of Christian shout, *' Now fire !** 
Jlnd ere the word npon the echo died, 
Two feil ; the rest assailed the rock's rough side, 
And, furious at the madness of their foes, 
Disdainedall fiirther eflforts, saVe to olos^» 
But steep the crag, and all witibont a path, 
Eaeh step opposed a bastion to their wrath ; 
While, placed midst clefts the least accessible, 
Wbich Christian's eye was trained to mark füll well, 310 
The three maintäined a strife which must not yield, 
In spots where eagles might have chosen to build. 
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Their every shot told; while tbe assailant feil, 

Dashed on the sliingles like the limpet shell ; 

But still enougb survived, and mounted still^ 

Scattering their uumbers here and there, until 

Surrounded and commanded, though not nigh 

Enough for seizure, near enough to die, 

The desperate trio held aloof their fate 

But by a thread, like sharks who have gorged the bait.; 320 

Yet to the very last they battled well. 

And not a groan informed their foes who feil. 

Christian died last — twice wounded ; and once more 

Mercy was ofiered when they saw bis göre ; 

Töo late for life, but nottoo late to die, 

With though a hostile band to close bis eye. 

A limb was broken, and he drooped along 

The crag, as doth a felcon reft of young. 

The sound revived bim, or appeared to wake 

Some passion which a weakly gesture spake ; 330 

He beckoned to the foremost who drew nigh, 

But, as they neai'ed, he reared bis weapon higbr— > 

His last ball had been aimed, but from bis breast 

» 
He tore the topmost button of his vest, * 



* In Thibault*s account of Frederic the 2d of Prussia^ there is a singalar 
relation of a young Frenchman, who with his mistress appeared to be of 
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IX>wn tbe tube dashed it, kveUed^ äred^ arid smiled 
As his foe feil ; Aeii, likje a serpent, cöiled 
ttis wounded, weary form, to wh^re the steep ' 
-t-«iK>ked desperate as himself alorig the deep ; 

ast one glance back, and clenched his band, and shook 
iis last rage 'gainst tbe eartb wbieb be forsook ; 340 

^tTien plunged : tbe rock below reeeived like glass 
*^is body crusbed intoone gory mass, 
A^itb scarce a sbred to teil of buman form, 
^r fragment for tbe sea-bird or tbe worin ; 
A fair-baired scalp, besmeared witb blood and weeds, ' 
Yet reeked, tbe remnant of bimself and deeds ; 
Some splinters of bis weapons (to tbe last/ ^ ' 

As long as band could bold, be beld tbem &st) --^ 

Yet glittered, but at distance-^burled äway 
To rust beneatb tbe dew and dasbing spray.' 380 



some rank. He enlisted and deserted at Scweidnitz; and after a despe- 
rate resistance was retaken, having killed an officer, who attempted to seize 
him after he was wounded, by the discharge of his musket loaded with ä 
button of his uniform. Some circumstances on his Court-Martial raised a 
great interest amongst his Judges^who wished to discover his real Situation in 
' life, which he offered to disclose, but to the King only, to whom he requested 
permission to write. This was refused, and Frederic was filled with the 
greatest Indignation, from baffled curiosity or some other motive, when he 
understood that his request had been denied. — See Thibault*s Work, vol. 2d. 
— (I quote from memory). 



7« 



TH£ ISLAND. 



The rest was nothing — save a life mis-spent^ 

And soul — but who shall answer where it went ? 

Tis ours to bear, not judge the dead ; and they 

Who doom to hell, themselves are on the way, 

Unless these bullies of eternal pains 

Are pardoned their bad hearts for their worse brains. 

XVI. 

The deed was over ! AU were gone or ta'en, 

The fiigitive, .the captive, ör the slain. 

Chained on the deck, where once, a gallant crew, 

They stood with honour, were the wretched few 360 

Survivors of the skumish on the isle ; 

But the last rock left no surviving spoil. 

Cold lay they where they feil, and weitering, 

While o'er them flapped the sea-birds dewy wing, 

Now wheeling nearer from the neighbouring surge. 

And screaming high their harsh and hungry dirge : 

But calm and careless heaved the wave below, 

Eternal with unsympathetic flow ; 

par o'er its face the dolphins sported on. 

And Sprung the flying fish against the sun, 370 

Till its dried wing relapsed from its brief height, 

To gather moisture for another flight. 
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XVII. 

*TMras mom ; and Neuha, who by dawn of day 

Swam smoothly fortb to catch the risiog ray, 

AxkA watch if aught appiroachM the amphibious lair 

Where lay her lover, saw a sail in air : 

It flapped, it filled, and to the growing gale 

Bent its broad arch : her breath began to fall 

Witb fluttering fear, her heart beat thick and high, 

While yet a doubt spiung where its course might lie : 38(^ 

But no ! it came not ; fßst and far away 

The shadow lesseoed as it cleared the bay. 

She gazed and flung the sea-fpam firom her eye$ 

To watch as for a rainbow in the skies. 

On the horizon verged the distai^t deck^ 

Diminished, dwindled to a very speek — 

Then vanished. All was ocean, all wasjojjl 

Down plunged she through tbe cave to rouse her boj ; 

Told all she h^ seen, $uid all she bope^, aod ^ 

That happy Love could augur or recal ; 3Sftr 

Sprung forth again, with Torquil follQwi«g frefj . 

His bounding Nereid aver the broad sea i 

Swam round the rock, to where a shaHow ctefli 

Hid the canoe that Neuha there bad left 
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Drifting along the tide, without an oar^ 

That eve the strangers chaced them from the shore ; 

But when these vanished^ she pursued her prow, 

Regained, and urged to where they found it now : 

Nor ever did more Love and Joy embark, 

Than now was wafted in that slender ark. 4O0 
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Agam their own shore rises on the view, 

No more polluted with a hostile hue 3 

No suUen ship lay bristling o'er the foam, 

A floating dungeon : — all was Hope and Home ! 

A thousand proas darted o'er the bay^ 

With sounding shells, and heralded their way ; 

The Chiefs came down, aroimd the People poured. 

And welcom'd Torqiül as a son restored ; 

The women thronged, embracing and embraeed 

By Neuha, asking where they had been chaced, 410 

And how escaped ? The tale was told ; and then 

One acclamation rent the sky again ; 

And from that hour a new tradition gave 

Their sanctuary the name of " Neuha's Cave." 

An hundred fires, far flickering from the height, 

Blazed o'er tlie general revel of the night, 
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e feast in honoiir of tbe goest, retunied 
Peace and Pleasore, periknisly earaed ; 
3ight succeeded by such happy days 
only the yet in&nt world displays. 420 
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BXTRACT FROM THE VOYAGE BY CAPTAlN BLI6H. 

Ok the 27Ü1 o£ December it blew a severe storm of wiftd from 
the eastwardy in the course of which vre suffered greatly. One 
sea broke away the spare yards and spars out of the starboard 
maihchains ; another broke into the ship and stove all the boatt. 
Several casks of beer that had been lashed on deck broke loose', 
and were waahed overboard ; and it was not without great risk 
and difficulty that we were able to secure the boats from being 
waahed away entirely. A great quanti^y of our bread was ak^ 
damaged and rendered useless, for the sea had stove in our stern> 
and filled the cabin with water. 

On the 5th of January, 1788, we saw the Island of Teneriffs 
abont twelve leagues distant, and next day, being Sunday, camd 
to an anchor in the road of Santa Cruz. There we took in the 
necessary supplies, and, having finished our business, sailed ön the 
lOth. 

- I now divided the people into thtee watches, and gave the 
Charge of the third watch to Mr. Fletcher Christian, one of the 
.mates. I have always considered this a desirable regulation when 
circumstancee will admit.of it, and I am persuaded that ünbroken 
rest not only contributes much towards the health of the ship's 
Company, but enables them more readily to exert themielves in 
cases of sudden emergency. 

As I wished tp prooeed to Otalmite without ^töj^ping, Treduced 
ik» allowaBce of bread to two-thirds, and caused the water tor 

F 
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drinking to be filtered through drip-stones, bought at Teneriffe for 
that purpose. I now acquainted the ship's Company of the object 
of the voyage, and gave assurances of certain promotion to every 
one whose endeavours shonld merit it. 

On Tuesday the 26th of February, being in South latitude 
29? 38", and 44** 44' West longitude, we bent new sails, and made 
other necessary preparations for encountering the weather that 
was to be expeeted in a high latitude. Oor diBtance froöi ÜtB 
coast of Brazil was about 100 leagues. 

On the Ibresoon of Sunday the 2nd of March, after seeing that 
ererj person was clean, divine servioe was perfonned, acowdifig 
to my usual eustom on* this day . I gave to Mr. Fletcher Christiasi^ 
whom I hadbefore directed to take Charge of the third watch,; « 
written ordei^ to aet as lieutenant. 

The ehange öf temperature soon hcgan to be senstbly Mt,- dnd) 
^at the peopk might not suffer hoin their own segligence, I Sup» 
plied them with Üiicker olothing, as better suited to the dlimaEbR 
A great number of whales of an immaise ske^ with twe wfaaS^ 
holes on the back of the head, were seea on die 1 Ith. . 
• On a complaint made to me by the Master» I fbund it secesBäry 
ho punish Matthew Quintal, one of the seamen» with two dosen 
of lashes, for insolence and mutinous beharloür, which was.4he 
first time that there was any öccasion for piinishment oo bomrdr : 

We were off Cape St. Diego, the Eastern part of the Terra de 
FitegOy andy tiie wind being ünfavourable, I thoughtiit more advi- 
sable to go round to the eastward of Staten-land than to atteooDipi 
passmg through Straits le Maire. We passed New Year's Hap< 
bour and Cape St. John, and on Monday the 31st were in. latin 
tude 60^ 1 " soiith. But the wind became variable, and^ we htA 
bäd weather. •> 

Storms, attended with a great sea, prevailed until the ISUh o£ 
ApiiL Theship began to'leak^ aiid tequired pumping 0¥cry h^ur, 
wBidi "was .ao ibore thän wo had- reasoit ttr expoot üomnadt^i: 
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coBtiiittaiice of gales of wind and high seas. The decks alio be^ 
came so leaky that it was necessary to allot the great cabin, of 
which I made little use except in fine weaxher, to those peopk 
who had not births to hang their hammocks in, and by this means 
the Space between decks was less crowded. 

With ^1 this bad weather, we had the additioaal mottiEoatioa 
to findy &t the end of erery day, that we were losing groand; fbr, 
notwithstanding our utmost exertions, and keeping on the mosi 
adrantageous tacks, we did little better than drift bef^s^the wind« 
Oll Tuesdaythe 22nd o£ April, we had eight>do|^o]> the sick 
tist^ and the rest of the pöople, though in good heaUh, were greatly 
faligaed ; but I saw, with much concem, that it was impossible to 
wiake a passage this way to the Society Islands, for we had now. 
been thirty days in a tempestuous ocean. Thus the season was 
teo.far advanced for us to expect better weather to enable us to 
doMble Cape Hom ; and> from these and other considerations, 1 
ffdered the heim to be put a<?weather, and bore away for t|ie Cape 
•£ Good H(^, to the great joy of every one on board. 
. We came to an anchor on Friday the 23rd of May, in Simonis 
Bajyiijtthe Cape, alter atolerable ran. The ship reqoired coni{deti 
ci^king, for she had become so Ißatgr» that we were obliged ta 
pnn^ hoorly in our passage from Cape Hom. The sails and lig- 
ging also reqüired repaii, and, qn examining die proyisions^ a 
connderable qnantity was found damaged. 

Having remained thirty-eight days at this. place, and my peopl# 
having received all the advantage that could be deriveijL from 
lefreshments of e?ery kind that could be met with^. we saitsd on 
tte Istof July. 

, A gale of wind blew on the 20th, wkth a high sea ; it kicraased 
after noos with such violenee, that the ship was driir«n almoit 
fiNrecastle nnder before we could get the sails clewed up. Th« 
bwar yaids wer e bwered, and the top^gaUaot^mast go« dowv 
declB» -which teüeved her much. We Isy.ta all nigiiti «OMt 
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in tke.morDing bore away under a reefed foresail. The sea stül 
niniiiBg high, in the aftemoon it becaxne very unsafe to stand on ; 
we therefore lay to all night, without any accident, excegting that 
a man at the steerage was thrown over the wheel and mach 
bruised. Towards noon the yiolence of the storm abated, and we 
again bore away under the reefed foresail. . 

In a few days we passed the Island of St. Paul, where thei« is 
good fresh water, as I was informed by a Dutch captain, and also 
a bot spring, which boils fish as completely as if done by a fire. 
Approaching to Van Dieman's land, we had much bad weather, 
with snow and hail, but nothing was seen to indicate our yictnily, 
on the 13th of August, except a seal, which appeared at the dia- 
tance of twenty leagues from it. We anchored in Ad venture Bay 
on Wednesday the 20th. 

In our passage hither from the Cape of Good Hope, tke -winda 
were chiefly from the westward, witli^,imr)f boisterous weathei:. 
The approach of strong southerly winds is announced by maay 
birds of the albatross or peterel tribe ; and the abatement of tHe 
gäle, ÖT 9. shift of wind to the northward, by their keeping away« 
The thennometer. also varies five or six degrees in its height, when 
a change of these winds may be «xpected. 

In ÜtB land surrounding Adventure Bay are many forest 'trees 
ane hundred and fifty feet high ; we . saw one which measured 
above thirty-three feet. in girth. We . observed several eagles^ 
some beautiful .blue*plumaged herons, and parroquets in great 
variety. 

. The' native9 not appearing, we went'in search of them towafd& 
Cape Frederic Henry. Soon after, Coming to a grapnel- closectb 
the shore, for it was impossible to land ^ weheard their ypices, 
like.the cackling of geese, and twenty persons came out of tfi« 
Wjoods. . We threw trinkets ashore tied: up in parcels, which they. 
woutd not open out until I inade an appearance of leavingthem«! 
they 0ien did so, and, «taking the articles but, puttheniob theiv 
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heads. On first ooming in sight, they made a prodigioos datter- 
ing in their speech^ and held tfaeir arms over their heads. Th6y 
spoke so quick, that it was impossible to catch one single word 
they utCered. Their colour is of a doli black; their skin scarified 
afaont .the bceast. and Shoulders. One was distinguished by his 
body being coloured with red ochre, but allthe others were painted 
black, wi^-a kind ofsoot, so thickly laid over their :faoes and 
Shoulders, that it was difficult to ascertain what they were-like. ; 
On Thursday, the 4th of September, we sailed out 6f Adventure 
Bay, steering first towards the east-south-east, and tben to the 
lioTÜkvriad.oi eäst, when, on the 19th, we came in sight of a eins- 
tig of small rocky islands, which I named Bounty Isles. Soon 
rafterwards we frequendy observed the sea, in the night-time, to 
be covered by luminous spots, caused by amazing quantities of 
small blabbers, or medusse, which emit a light, like the blaze of a 
cmndle, from the strings or'filaments extending from them, while 
'the rest of the body continues perfectiy dark. 
* We discovered the island of Otaheite on the 25th, and, before 
«Casting anchor next moming in Matavai Bay, such numbers of 
canoes had come off, that, after the natives ascertained we were 
friends, they came on board, and crowded the deck so much, that 
in ten minutes I could scarce find my own peo{^e. The whole 
-distance which the ship had run, in direct and contrary courses, 
from the time of leaving England until reaching Otaheite, was 
twenty-seven thousand and eighty-six miles, which, on an average, 
was one hundred and eight miles each twenty-four hours. 

Here we lost our surgeon on the 9th of December. Of late he 
had searcely ever stirred out of the cabin, though not apprehended 
to be in a dangerous State. Nevertheless, appearing 'wbrse than 
usaal in the evening, he was removed where he coüld obtain'more 
air, but without any benefit, for he died in an hour äfterwards. 
This unfortunate man drank yery hard, and was so averse to ex- 
ercise, that he would nerer be prevailed on to take half a dosen 
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iucM'on idedc at « tiine, during alt tfae coaräe of the voyäge. ' 
waäliuried OD shore« 

On Monday tke 5di of Jaiiuary, tbe small ciittor was miase^ 
«f wfaich r was ÜDmediately apprised. The ship's compaay heang 
jBÜi'stered, we found Üiree men absent, who had cairM it off. 
llkey bad taken with them eigbt stand of arms and ammunitiMi ; 
Imt with regard to thetr plan, every one on board seemed io be 
quEte Ignorant. I therefore went on shore, and engag^ all te 
Chiefs to assist in ftecovering both the boat and the deserters. Ac- 
«ordiagly, the formier wasbrought back in the course of tlie day, 
by five of the natives; bnt the men were not taken unt3 neaiiy 
three weeks afterwards. Leaming the place where they were^^i 
a differmit quarter of the island of Otaheite, i went thÜher. in iStet 
Cutter, thinking there would be no great difficülty in seeuring 
them with tbe assi^ance d the natives. However, they heard 
of my arriTal; and when I was nflfeim tettse tn which' they 
were, they came out wanting their fire*-axms, and delivered them- 
selted up. Some of the chiefs had formerly seized and bound 
Üiese deserters ; bat had been prevaüed on, by fair proraises of 
felurnittg peaceably to the ship, to release them. But finding am 
opportunity again to get pbssession of their arms, they set the na- 
tires at defiance. 

The object of thre voyage being now cömipleted, aQ the bread- 
fruit plants, to the number of one thousand and fifteen, were göt 
on board on Tuesday the 31st of March. Besides these, we had 
coUected many other plants, some of them bearing tibe finest fruits 
in the World ; and valtiablej jGrom affording brilliant dyes, and for 
variouft properties besides. At sunftet of the 4th of April, we made 
sali fr<un Otaheite, biddingfarewell to an island where for twenty- 
ihree weeks we had been tfeated with the utmost affectiön and 
regard, and which seemed to incsreaäe in proportion to our stay. 
Thtit we were not insensible to their kindness, the succeeding cir- 
umMtances sufficiently proved ; for to the friendly and endearing 
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MMui4our of thete people may be aseribed-^e modi^tt» iaciting an 
evMkt that f^feeted the ruin of our expeditkn!,' whkh Jliere tras 
iV8iy reason to believe wouM haTe been attended with the mest 
fkvoarable bsiie. 

Kext mcMiiiiig we got sight of the Island Hnaheme; aiid a 
double eanoe soon coming alongside, containing len natrves^- 1 
saw among them a young mau who recollected me^ and oalled Ae 
by my oame. I had been here in the year 1780, with Oftptain 
Oei^y-iiithe Resolution. A few days after sailing £rom this 
iriand) the weather became squally, andathiok body of black 
clonds coUected in the east. A water-spout was in a short 
tkn» Seen at no great distance from us, which appeared to 
Igreat adrantage from the darknese of the clouds behind it. As 
mearly as I could judge, the Upper part was about two feet in dia- 
«neter, and tbe lower about eight inches. Scarcely had I made 
^ese remarks, when 1 ^enred that it was rapidly advancing 
tewards the ship. We immediately altered our course, and took 
im all the sails exoept the foresail; soon after which it passed 
^dthin ten yards of the stem, with a rustling noise, but without 
^ar feeling the least effect from it being so near. It seemed to be 
^«▼elling at the rate of about ten miles an hour, in the direction 
«f the wind, and it dispersed in a quarter of an hour afiter pass- 
ing «s. «It is impossible to say what injury we should häve re- 
^vedj had it passed directly over us. Masts, I imagiae, might 
liave been carried away, but I do not apprehend that it would 
liave endangered the loss of the ship. 

Pasfing several islands on the way, we anchored at Annamooka, 
on the 23d of April ; and an old lame man called Tepa, whom 
I had kne^n herein 1777, and immediately recollected, came 
on board, along with others, from different islands in the vicinity. 
Il)ey were desirous to :see the ship, and on being taken below, 
Where the bread-fruit plants were arranged, they testified great 
surprise. A few of these being decayed, we went on shore to pro- 
eure some in their place. 
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The naÜTes exhibited nameroua mark«<if the peeiiUar motuTBiog 
which thciy expresa.on lofling their relatives;, such as;blaQdy.teo(H 
ples, their heads being deprived of most of the hair, and whal 
was worse, almost the wholeof them had lostsomeof their fingeiiif. 
Several fine boys^ not above six years old, had lost both thw Uttle 
fingen ; and several of the .men^ besides these, had pazted wit)]^ 
the middle finger of the right band. 

The chiefis went off with me to dinner, and we carried on ä 
brisk trade for yams ; we also got pl totains and. bread fritit. Bat 
the yjams were in great abundance, and very fine and large. One. 
of them weighed above forty-five pounds. Sailing eanoes 4!Ame, 
some of which contained not less than ninety passeng^rs. Sudb 
a number of them gradually arrived from different islands, ^lat 
it was impossible to get any thing done, the multitude becam^eftp 
great, and there was no chief of su£Bicient authority to c ommand 
the whole. I therefore ordered a watering piyrty, then employedj^ 
to come on board, and sailed on Sunday the 26th of April. 

We kept near the island of Kotoo all the afternoon of Monday,. 
in h<^pes that some eanoes would come off to the ßhip, but in thift 
we were disappointed. The wind beii^g northerly, we steered tp 
the westward in the evening, to pass south of Tofoa ; and I gave 
directions for this course to be oontiiiued during the night. The 
master had the first watch, the gunner the middle watch, and Mr. 
Christian the moming watch. This was the tarn of duty for tbe 
night. . 

Hitherto the voyage had advanced in a course of unintemipted 
prosperity, and had been attended with circumstances equally 
pleasing and satisfactory. But a very different scene was 210W 
tobe disclosed; a conspiracy had been formed^ which was to 
render all our past labour producÜTe only of misery and distress ; 
and it had been concerted with so much secrecy and circumspec* 
tion, that no one circumstance escaped to betray the impending 

calan^ty. 

On the night of Monday, the watch wsi^. a^ aa I have de- 
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«jDnbed»'- Just b^ri» j^unruto, od Taesday lAöniiog,. whHe I wai( 

yet aaleep, Mr. Christian, with the master at arms, g^nner^s mate^ 

and Thmtias Burkitt, seamau, came into my ;cabin, and seizing me, 

tied- viy liaildd> with a cord behind my back; threatetiing me with 

instant death if I itpoke 6t made the ieast noise. I ncTertibeless 

oaQdd onjt as loud as I couldy in hopes of asäistanice ; bot the <»&» 

cers not of their party were already secured by sentinels at their 

doors. ' At my owncabin door were three men, besides the föur 

within.; aH except Christian had muskets and bayonets; he had 

mly a OQtäas^ . I wa» draggfkl ottt of bed, and Ibrced on deck ia 

my;Bhixt»,aiifiering great pain in the mean time firom the tightutess 

with wM<ch my hands were tied. On demänding the reason of 

such Tieleiiee, the' only aüswer was . abuse for not holding my 

tongue. The master, the gunner^ Surgeon, master's mate, and Nel- 

tke^gardener, were keptcoafined below, jeind the fore hatchway 

guttrded by sentineb/ The boatswain and cafpenter, and 

also the Clerk, were allowed to come on deck, where they saw 

xne etanding abaft the mizen-mast, with my hands tied behind my 

fadtd^' ander -ifir ignard, with Christian at their head. The boat- 

awain was thisn ordered to hoist öut the launch, aceompanied by 

athreat, ifhedidnotdoitinstantly, to takx care of HiMSSLr. 

The boat being hoisted out, Mr. Kay ward änd Mr. Hallet, twe 

of the -midshipmen, and Mr. Sami^el^ the derk, w^re ordered isito 

lt. I demanded the- 'Intention of giving this order, and endea- 

^oured to persuade the people near me not to persist in such aots 

«£ Tiolence ; but it was to no effect ; för the constant answer was, 

^ Hold your tongue, Spr, or you are dead this nviment." 

The master had by this time sent, requei^ng that he migfat 
come cm deck, which was permitted; but he was («oon ordered 
hack again to bis cabin. My exertions to turn the tide of äffairs 
wen continned; when Christian, changing the cutlass he held for 
a bayonet, and holding me by the cord about nüy hands with a 
streng gripe, threatened me with immediate death if I woiild not 
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te quiet; and-IlM TilUiiiB'aTound me had thdur pteces.oocked ^td 
bayonets fixed. 

. Certain ladiTidaals were called on to get into the boat^ aAd 
««re burried orer the sbip's side ; wheiioe I eoncladed^ that aleag 
urkb tbem I was to be «et adrift. Anotber effort to bnag abont a 
ebaage produced notbing bat menaces of baving my braiM hlowA 

trat. 

Tbe boatswain and those seameti wbo were to be pat into tiitd 
boat^ wese allowed to collect twine, canraa, linesy eaila> cbrda;gey 
an eigbt^aad-'twenty galion caskof water; and Mr. Sunael got 
i^ pounds of bread, witb a small quaatity o{ rmn and wine^t 
also a qnadrant md compass ; bat be was probibbed, en pain^of 
death, to toucb any map or aetronomical book, and any in^tra- 
fii^ity or any of my sarveys and drawings. • 

Tbe mutineers baving tbus forced tbose of tbe seamen wfaom 
tbey wisbed to get rid <^ into tbe boat, Gbristian directed a 
dram to be senred to eacb of bis orew. I tben unbappily tiaw 
tbat nothing could be done to recover tbe sbip. The officere 
were next called on deck, änd forced over the ship's side hito the 
boat, while I was kept apart from every one abaf^ the mizen^* 
mast. Christian, armed witb a bayonet, held the cord fasteib- 
ing my bands, and the guard around me stood witb their pieces 
eodced ; bat on my daring the ungrateful wretches to -fire, they 
«ncocked them. Isaac Martin^ one of them, I saw had an incli^ 
natioa to assist me; and as he fed me witb shaddock, my lips 
being qnite parched, we explained eacb other's sentiments by 
looks. Bu;t this was observed^ and he was removed. He tben 
got into the boat, attempting'to leaye the sbip ; howerer, he was 
compelled to return. Some others were also kept contrary tö 
their indination. 

It appeared to me, that Christian was some time in doubt wlie>- 
l^r be should keep the carpenter or bis mates. At ^ngtb he 
deteimined oß the U^tt&r, and thecarpenler was- ordered into ^e 
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-taut.: /HvwtftperfliiitedyvfkovgliiiDt wMio«t'oppif^^ to^telce 
ittt tooi dkcMt. 

Mr. Samuel seetirad ny Journals and eotnmitsioiiy irMi some 

ABipprtajii:8kif papera; this Ik did with freat reMiaüosi, thougli 

MacAf Mtohed. - He atteiiqH»d to «ave the thoe-keeper, aiid a 

4ieit "ivithf syrsmvBjs/ dra^ngs, asd rettarkfi, for fifteen years 

ftaaty which wäre very mnaeroii«, when h6 was terried a^i^ 

miÜt-i^^ Davui your «ysiy yoa are i/mü off to get whifct you have.'' 

Mach altercation took ptaice amoag ikte niuläfiöi» ci«w dürii^ 

ihe traanaetida^f tiik whole affair. Some finroire, ** Hl be dftianed 

jf he does not find hit ivay faome, if tw gets aay thing with him,*^ 

iBtjUMng ine ; and ivhen die carpenter's «hest was ^rrying älray, 

^ ^Dianim nrjr eyw^ he will have a tossei built in a month ;** wMI^ 

others ridicaded the hdpiess Situation of the boat, which was rerf 

deep ia äie water, and had so litUe room for those who were in 

ier« j^ for Christian, he seemed as if ineditating destruction on 

Uriisclf and every one eise. 

' I adced for am», bat the mntineers langhed at iäe, and said I 
!WtB wiiU acquainted with the people anong wbom i was goiäg^ 
Srar catktfses, bowever, wiere Üirown into the boat, afbr we wer6 
'veoFsd astern. 

The officers and men being in the boat, they only waifed for 
ene» irf which the master-at-^arms informed Ghrisdan, wh^ Iheil 
«aid^ '' Come, Captain Bligh, your offioers and men are nd# hl 
the boat, and you must go with them ; if you attempt to iöaki^ 
the least resastance, you will instanüy be put to death ;" and 
widiout fiirther ceremony, I was forced overthe side by a tribe of 
aoaed ruffians, where they untied my hands. Being in llie boät, 
We were yeered astern by a rope. A £ew pleoes of potk were 
thrown to us, also the fcnir cutlasseB. The armouror and carpen«- 
ter ^en eaUed out to me to remember that tbey had no hand in 
the tniasaction. After having becn kept soine time to' makfer 
Sport Ibr these unieefing wretehes, aad having undergone mUo% 
fidieule, we were at length cast adrift in the qpen ocean. 
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' Ei^iteeii peraonft* wer« with me in the boat,*— the master, acdng 
Burgeon, botanist, gunner, boatswain, carpenter, masber, and 
quarter-imaster's mate^ two quarter-masterSy the sail maker, two 
Cooks, my clörk, the bntcber, and a boy. There remained on 
boanl> .'Fletcher Christian^ the mafiter's mate; Petel' fiaywood, 
Edward Young, George Stewart, midshipmen ; the master-at- 
anns, gutiner's mate, boatswain*s mate,- gardener, umöurer, car- 
penter's ma,te, carpenter^s crew, and fourteen seamen/ being älto^ 
«gether the most able men of the B)iip*B Company. 
'- Having little or no wind, we rowed pretty fast towards the 
island of Tofoa, which bore north-east about ten.leagues distant, 
The ship while in sight steered west-north-west, but; this I consi- 
dered only as a feint^ for when we were sent away> ^' Huzza for 
Otaheite !'' was frequently heafd among the mutineers. 

Christian, the chief of them, was of a respects^le fannly in the 
north of England. This was the l^ird voyage he had made with 
me. Notwithstanding the roughsess with wMch I was treated> 
the remembrance of past kindnesses produced some rempree in 
him. While they were Ibrcing me oat of the ship,* I asked him 
whether this was a proper return for the many instances he 'had 
experienced of my friendship? He appeared disturbed attheques- 
tibn, and answered with much emotion, " That^^Captain Bligh-^— 
that is the thing— -I am in hell — I am in hell." His abilides to 
take Charge of the third watch, as I had so divided the ship's Com- 
pany, were fiilly equal to the task. 

Häy^ood was also of a respectable feunily in the north of Eng- 
land, and a yoüng man of abilities, as well as Christian. These 
two had been objects of my particular r^ard and attention, and 
I had taken great pains to instnict them, having entertain^ 
hopes that, as professional men, they would bare become'a credit 
töiikeir country» Young was well recommended ; and Stewa^ of 
cfeditable parents in the Orkneys, at which place, ontheretlini of 
äie Resolution from' the South Seasin-1780, we receired so many 
civilities, that in consideration of these alone I should gladfy 
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faave tdken him wiCh me. But he had always borbe a good oha- 
racter. 

When I had timeto Feflect, an inward satisfaction. prevented the 
depression of my spirits. Yet, a few hours beföre, my Situation had 
been peeuliarly flattering; I had a ship in the most perfect order, 
«tored with every necessary, both för health and Service ; the ob- 
ject of the voyage was attained» and two-thirds of it now com- 
pleted. The remaining part had every prospect of success. 

It will nattirally be asked, what could.be the cause of such a 
revolt? In answer^ I can only conjecture that the mutineers had, 
f attered themselves with the hope oi a häppier life among the 
Otakeitans than they could pössibly enjoy in England ; which, 
Joined to some female connections, meist probably occasioned the 
whole transaction. 

The women of Otaheite are handsome, mild, and cheerful in 
mann^rs and conversation ; possessed of great sensibility, and 
have sufficient delicacy to make them be admired and beloyed. 
Tlie Chiefs were so much attached to our people, that they rather 
encouraged their stay among them than otherwise, and even made 
them promises of large possessions. Under these, and many other 
concomitant circumstances, it ought hardly to be the subject of 
surprise that a set of sailors, most of them void of connections, 
should be led away, where they had the power of fixing them- 
selves in the midsi of plenty, in one of the finest Islands in the 
worldy where there was no necessity to labour, and where the al-« 
lurements of dissipation are beyond any cboception that can be 
formed of it. The utmost, however, that a Commander could 
have expected, was desertions, such as have already happened 
more or less in the Soujth Seas, and not an act of open mutiny. 

But the secrecy of this mutiny surpasses belief. Thirteen of 
the party who were now with me had always lived forward among 
the seamen; yet neither they, nor^the messmates of Christian» 
Stewarts Haywoodf aad Young^ had ever observe^ any^circum- 
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8C«nce to excite svspicion of «hat was fdottiBg ; and it is sät 
wonderful if I feil a sacrifice to it, my mind being entirelj tee 
from siMpicion. Perliaps, had marines been on boaid^ a sentinel 
at my cabiii*door mi§^ havepeeveaited.it; for I eonstantly ^ept 
with the door open, 4hat the officar of the watch jnight hare aceess 
t» me on all eccasions. If the ttratiny had been occasioDed bj 
any grievances, either raal ov imaginary, I mnst have discoveied 
Symptoms of diseontent, which would bare pnt me. on my gaazd j 
but it was far otherwise. With Cfaristiany in particular, I was on 
th# most finendly tmaas; that very day he was engaged to have 
dined with me ; and the preoeding night he excused himself itoxü, 
sapping with me on pretence of indispositioiD, for which I falt 
•oncemedy haring no saspicions of hia honoar or integrky. 



.j 



THE END. 
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